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SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 

Juit write and ask us 1o send you 40 of these beautiful 
glittering mottoes which the public likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors lor only 
35< each. At the end of 14 days send back, if you wish, 
all mottoes you have not sold, and send us only 25* for 
each you have sold. You keep all ihe rest of the money. 

IF YOU SELL 25, YOU KEEP V 

IF YOU SELL 30, YOU KEEP l 3 °° 

IF YOU SELL AIL 40 YOU KEEP «** 

DCMFMRrDi Wo moiwf I* a**d*4 In advance Y»« »ak« »• rUfc». 

You do not pay tivlpptn* com or »plit ywr commUttwi, Y*u koto all th* 
pr»fti «n iach »qU* 




CREDIT SALES COMPANY 

406 North Main Street P. 0. Box 106 Normal, Illinois 
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KID FTHNITY 

C U>HY should a sane raoderft man withdraw to a 
remote island and turn his back on civilization for 
the dangers and discomforts of the Middle Ages? 

The Question ixrtrilued K2D ETERNITY— but 
no matter how he added it up, the answers 
always came out MURDER/ 



J^NATCHED from this life before his time, KIDETERNU'Y 
was recompensed with magic powers under the guard Un- 
ship of MR. KEEPER.! 

He can become visible or invisible, can turn back- 
ward in time, and can call forth characters from the 
past who reside in ETERNITY'. Even so, it took all of 

his mighty powers to unravel the riddle of 
The GOLDEN KNIGHT f 






[A ley afternoon in * small 5€*-co*st rfty... Jj 
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I'M NOT TOO IMPRESS ED. 

EITHER. KEEP, BuTHEMAY 
UNRAVEL THIS MVSTERV 
FDR US.* KEEP AN EVE 
PEN FOR TRICKERY.' 




POOR CHRIS.* 1 PRESUME »Y HOW 
YOU'VE FtQUREP OUT THE SAO AFFLiCTlOH 

RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS STRANGE 
ACTIONS.' J>?r~ 

YOU-VOlT 
■'"/ MEAN HE'S SUFFERING' 
\\H. DELUSIONS? OUT 
OP HIS MINP' 
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THERE YOU HAVe IT, Ulp! 
THATS YOUR MYSTERY.' HE'S 
JUST A HARMLESS LUNATIC 
WHO THINKS HE'S A 
KNIGHT OF OLD' 



VOU MEArT: 
THAT'S WHAT 
I M SUPPOSED 
TO THINK.' BUT 
J PONT* 



r 
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A LUNATIC WITH such 
PBLUSIONS SHOULD BE 
HAPPY WITH THEM,' CHR|< 
ISN'T.' HE'S WORRIED 
AND ANYTHING 

B.THAP"y. ^OH.V«rt> 

HUNT FOUA 

MYSTERY ANYWHERE.' 

1 SAY HE'S CRA7Y.' 

IT'S OBVIOUS FROM 

All THIS MEPIBVAL 
NONSENSE,' 
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When unscrupulous 
characters set out to 
wreck Mrs. Annie 
Arden's little antiQue 
Shop, KID ETERNITY 
was ready to meet 
them with an army 
of willing battlers 
out of the Past.' 
But it was a little 
hard to help Somebody 
Who didn't recogni2e ' 
danger when she saw it.' 
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NOW THERE'S A SWEET PICTURE.' THAT 
56MUE OLD SOUL BBAVElY GOWC INTO 
BUSINESS TO SUPPORT HERSELF IN 
HER OlPAGE' 




KID ETCtNITV 








NOW, KIP, PONT 
GET YOURSELF All 

RILED UP/ YOU HAVE 
YOUn POWERS BACK' 



ITS ABOUT 
time: NOW 7 CAN 

Change to flesh 
and-blcoo 

FORM.' 

ereRwrry/ 
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Tie magic word changes 
Kit • Eternity from , am 
Spirit back to mortal .' 
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I'M GOING TO SEE IF MRS. 
ASPEN IS All BIGHT AND TRY 
TO FIND OUT WHY MOCK 
FOSTER IS AFTER HER.' 



NOW, WO, WHY 
MUST YOU STIR UP 
OTHER PEOPLE'S 
TROUBtCS? 



HELLO, MRS. ARDEN.' ARE 
YOU ALL RIGHT? I COULDN'T 
SET HERE IN TIME TO 
HELP VOU/ J s -^gHUCKS, 

SON.' I'VE SEEN A 

WIDOW SO LON© I'M 

USED TO HANDLING 

THINGS BV 

MYSELF.* 




WT THOSE MEN ARE 
BAP MEDICINE.' WHV 
SHOULD THEY WANT 
TO WRECK YOUR 
LITTLE SHOP? 



BLEST IF I 
KNOW, SON.' JUST 
PLAIN ORNERY, 
I GUESS/ 



NOW, SONNY, DONT YOU WORRY ABOUT 
ITT 1 CAM HANDLE MERE MEN ANY 
TIME.' YOU RUN ALONG 

AND FLAY MOW.' J f UIP.' HUT 

MPS. ARDEN,. 







SERIOUSLY, KID, 
YOU CAN SEE S»E 
DCESNT WANT 
YOUR HELP, 
SO... 



SHE DOESN'T REALIZE 
HER OWN DAMGER.' 
MOCK'S A RULER AND 
HE ISN'T THROUGH WITH 
HER YET.' BUT I 
NEED HELP, SO... 
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SHE'LL BB BLOWN 
TO BITS.' YOU 
CAMT STOP 
THAT BOMB H 
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Kid Ettrniiy talks fksfc 



AMP THE BOMB WAS ) HMMAi.' SOUNOS CRA7V, 

READV TO UN0 AT -<»IT X*V£ HEARP OF VOU, 

VOUR DOOR.MA'AM.' J KID ETEKNITV! RECKON 

IU HAVB ID BELIEVE 
YOU.' 
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MHO, YtXJ WEW THE 
GREATEST ANCIENT 
WRCSTLER5 I 
TWCLkSHT VOU'P 
APPRECIATE A , 
UTTIE WAKM-UFV 
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KID FTftNITY 

IT'S ALL ^/VEAH.' MB. PHOTO SNAPPER 
MIS </lU BASH VOUR HEAP IN FOB 

FAULT/X EXCITING 

MY KID'S 

DO©.' 




POl/Cf DEPARTMENT 7 
THIS 15 AN IRATE CITIZEN 
SPEAKING.' A CRAZY PHOTO- 
GRAPHER WHO CALLS HIMSELF 
SNAPSHOT* HAS JUST 
STOLEN MY CAMERA.' 



WWAT7 

JUST A 
SECOND.' 
WOLD W ' 

WIRE? 
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GROTTDg/TlSIRIS 



/T*HE caravan snaked along the shimmering 
valley like a series of dots welded into a 
long chain. It was the caravan of Porter Hughes, 
wealthy archaeologist, from London* He had, 
when nobody esle could obtained special per- 
mission from the Egyptian government to dig 
(or artifacts in the Lower Nile. 

I guess no one in the field had the reputation 
thai Hughes did. Young fellow, too! Had been 
a flier for a time in the RAF. Then Jerry raised 
an umbrella of flak under his Spitfire one eve- 
ning — and Hughes was in a hospital for long 
months. Archaeology was his business. So now 
he was back in it knee-deep. 

From the hills high above Egypt's great riv- 
er, the Nile, the caravan of Pqrter Hughes look- 
ed like any other caravan. But it wasn't. You 
w,iuld only have to be a party of it to know 
that at a glance. Not that it differed so much 
in general makeup from other caravans; it was 
simply different intefnally* 

There was trouble brewing in the Hughes 
party Hughes knew it So did Lowden, the 
ethnologist And Keep, the artist In fact, every- 
one connected with the undertaking knew that 
Marcus Doone was going to cause plenty of 
trouble- 
It was like this: Marcus Doone had, he claim* 
ed. found a great cave in the Lower Nile coun- 
try where several extrertely ancient statues. 
hlVsi/t.'d. were to be found. Authentic Egyptian, 
he told the Board at the Museum. And Marcus 
Doone was a leading authority on Egyptian 
things, so nobody questioned his statements. 

At the time of his discovery, Doone was 
broke. It was during the depression period in 
America, from where he hailed, and he had 
lost everything- He had hurried to Egypt to 
recoup his fortunes in the best way he could 
decide And he had been fortunate in finding 
the Grotto of Osiris, as it was called in the pro- 
fession- But he needed money to bring the 
statues out 

That's where Porter Hughes came in, Hughes 
agreed with Doone to furnish the money for 



the expedition. And so they were off, early in 
1934. 

It wasn't long before Hughes and others in 
the party knew that Doone would cause trouble. 
The agreement was a 50-50 split on the amount 
the statues brought. Bur Doone was a greedy 
chap, and he now wanted to give Hughes only 
25 per cent It stood about like this: 

"It's not greed," he flared out one day to 
Hughes in one of their interminable arguments 
"I will give you the credit for the find, you 
take 25 per cent of the profit. It's only fair" 

"What's fair about it, Doone?" Hughes ask- 
ed. "Without money you couldn't prosecute the 
search. Trn putting up the money It's worth 
half^ 

Doone sneered. "Money! You've got bags of 
it, but like every other aristocrat you want more 
and more. Money!" 

"You want money, don't you?" Hughes came 
back. "What are you making this trek lor?" 

"Money!" shouted Doone. "I haven't any. 
You have all you need." 

It was a foolish argument all around. Long 
days in the desert, like long periods in the far 
northern woods, make men partially mad* 
Strange things often happen in such cases. 
Hughes expected trouble when they came upon 
the grotto. If it was ever to come about 

They had been more than five weeks on 
the march. And now to add to everything else, 
they were running short of water. According 
to the best calculations, they were about 90 
miles from their destination— and water The 
camels were all right, but the men were grum- 
bling at the stingy handouts of water, handouts 
which were being cut daily. 

If anything was wrong with their plotted 
course, then they faced a terrible death in the 
desert. But Doone was certain that he was on 
the right track, and he impatiently hammered 
at the drivers to put on more speed 

Camels can be driven just so fast and no 
faster. They are good for short spurts of great 
speed, but that gait cannot be held ior long. 



KID ITKNrTY 



Not on a long trek. So Doone and the drivers 
were constantly at loggerheads* 

Lack of water had appreciably slowed the 
caravan. But not Doone's haggling, Hughes now 
tried to avoid the man, just to forestall the 
beefs. # 

The day they approached a high ridge of 
basalt cliffs, Doone was jubilant. This was it! 
Here somewhere on the other side of that ridge 
lay the Grotto of Osiris, The grotto of a giant 
fortune. A fortune for Doone! 

The nearer they came to the ridge the more 
excited Doone became. He hurried the drivers, 
cursed at them. He was a madman. Hughes 
smiled and kept out of his way. 

They crossed the ridge without mishap. And 
then they were wending their way down the 
slope toward the broad ribbon of the Nile* 

It was evening when they came to a faint 
trail where Doone soon found rocks placed at 
different spots — markers he had set up him- 
self years before. 

"Well be there in no time flat!* he cried, 

Hughes suggested making camp where they 
were and using it as a headquarters from which 
to work, 

**No," argued Doone, "It's several miles from 
here. We'll move in closer. There's water and 
forage for the beasts.** 

So they moved on. 

Moonlight had come when they reached the 
narrow opening of a pass in the cliffs. 

"Just beyond here/* said Doone, "Come on!** 

Throwing up a camp, they were soon under 
way. And in an hour Doone, Hughes, and two 
ethers had found the entrance of the grotto. 
It loomed dark and mysterious in the silvery 
moonlight. They had lights and so entered im- 
mediately. 

A tunnel ran for a hundred yards, then they 
came out into a large cavern, Stalactytes and 
stalagmites were everywhere. The room was 
cold, silent But what brought gasps Irom the 
men were the three big white statues that stood 
in various positions about the cavern, In the 
lights of the torches they loomed white and 
weird, Doone gave a great sigh. 

There!" he exclaimed. 'Millions of bucks!*" 
"Dames/ - said one ol the young men, "Dead 
ones!" 

Doone couldn*t pry his eyes from the statues. 



He stood and gaped at them. He didn't hear 
anything the others said. Even when they in* 
listed that he return to camp with them, he 
didn't hear. They left him there. 

Hughes was sleepy and tired. He ate a light 
meal and went to his bunk. So did the others. 
Once during the night he woke up and glanced 
at the empty bunk of Doone's. The man was 
utterly mad. He was still there in the cavern 
feasting his eyes on the inanimate women of 
Osiris. Well, let him! 

When, the next morning, Doone was* still 
missing, a stir of alarm ran through the party. 
What had happened to the crazy chap? They 
hurriedly made up a search party and set off 
for the grotto. The first thing they saw was 
the absence of the three statues. 

"Good gosh!" cried the photographer. "The 
bahes are gone! Old Doone must've run off with 

'em; 

"That's exactly what seems to have happen- 
ed/' replied Hughes, "But run off where with 
them?" 

Abou Zan, chief driver, said quietly, "He must 
have gone toward the river," 

They set out. following an easy trail — a trail 
that looked as if Doone had dragged (he sta* 
tues. And he would have 10 drag them to move 
them. But where was the foolish fellow think- 
ing of going? 

~There" Abou Zan pointed. 

They could see a tiny speck not far out in 
the ribbon. It scarcely moved. The Arab in- 
sisted that it was Doone, 

They reached the shore and stood in amaze- 
ment looking at Doone. He had soijiehow 
thrown together a raft and was trying to pull 
againrt the stiff current. But it kept driving him 
back to shore. At last he gave up and drifted 
into shore. Three burlap sacks covered long 
cbjects lying on the raft. The statues! 

He had nothing to say as he stepped ashore 
and tiughes lifted one opening of a sack. He 
then picked up the entire sack and dropped it 
on the sand. "Look" he said. 

The saelf rontutned a pulpy mass ol whitish 
stuff. The other two were in ihe same condi- 
tion, 

''That's the artSwer to your greed, Doone" 
Hughes said quietly, "1 suspected as much. 
Your precious stqtues are nothing but — salt!" 
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Out of ihe Past, KID 
ETERNITY musters heroes 
to help the cause of Justice.' 

And some of ttie greatest 
Step from ttie page*, of story 
books, for these beloved 
figures, described m immortal 
FICTION, also live on iorever 
in ETERNITY/ 
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HAW HAW/ LOOK AT «ARk Y 1 * 00 * *"• ^^ VVAKT. squire 
MILLER MOIL AND TOIL* HE ./HUMDRUM.' l'UKHf PICKING 
THINKS ME'S GOUNA FINP -<> UNTIL I 




X'M NOT LAUGHING,] 


/SO YOU AND I CAN] 


MARK.' I BaiEVE I 


>GCT MARRIED, < 


THAT OLP STOW 


f /^ 


ULY.' IF WOU'OE > 


ABOUT YOU*-, 




ROOTING FOR M£, J 


GRANDFATHER \ 




XU NEVER STOP / 


BURYING HIS \ 




w HUNTI NG / -/ 


Fortune --anp 






I KNOW WHY / 






vou want rr!/ 
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Kro etmnity 



■T*S TRUE.' I PROVEP fT MANY TrMES TO, 
TH6 PEOPLE OP NUREMBURG AHP TO 
SCMOIMS OF A HUNDCED 

vwwAfior^ y0U , R£ 

JUST THE PEQSON 
COME ON.' 
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IF THERE /S GOLP, WE MIGHT AS WEIL 
HAVE IT AS MARK MIlLEP.' GO TOA 
TELEPHONE - CAU THOSE PEOPLE 
IN TOWN. 
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WHAT -AGAIN* 

NOW LISTEN 

HERE, KID-f THE ONE 

I MEAN CAN 

BE BROUGHT 

HERE EASILY, 

KEEP/ HE'S A 

MAN WHO'S BEEN 

KEPT ALIVE IN 

THE PAGES OF 

A STORY 

BOOK.' 



VOU MEAN SOMEBODY 
WHO'S HERE ON EARTH 

amp in £T£/wrry, 
TOO? 

SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT.' HEUVES 

IN THE HEARTS OF 

THOSE WHO REAPA6DUT 

HIM.' HE EX/STS IN 
ETERNITY* I'LL 
SHOW YOU* 
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/"TWS ONE'S A > 
[ CRIPPLE— I'LL 
\ SETTLE HIS J 


l /VC CALL JOHN 

> SILVER A • 

' (CRIPPLE?) 
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THErBE RUNNING 
FOR THEIR CASS! YOUR 
PIRATES REALLY TOOK 

THt FIGHT OUT 
OF THEM.' 
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If you want a LIONEL 
Train far Christmas, 
here's what to da/ 






M 



Brand new operating 
Woler Tower — wotef 
lowira ond ritet in the 
tank Remale control 
cp«roT>on. 



WE'LL SEND YOU OUR SECRET 

*m WBUAoe r* 

lt*i lure fire! — guaranteed to let "Pep" know you want 
a LIONEL Train for Chriitmar You'll love it. "Pop" will 
get a kick out ol it. And Soyf — the new LIONEL tromi 
and accessories ore out o* this world. Send the coupon 
today — you'll tee! 







Au*o malic Gotpmor — 
njihet out ortd iwtngi 
lonlcrn when train op* 
proochei. 




ouromollcally 
it op* trotn before 
rbing. 





THE ttONEL CORPORATION, Deof. A3 W 

15 Eoit 26 5*„ New York (10) r N Y. "^ 

Pleoie tend the lull toio/ catalog and Scenery Contlrucrion Book 
-olio wcret Pop r>*rwoder. (I enclose 10c for moiling .) 

Name. 



Zone Stgtn . 



(Ffeact donf forget 10c for moi^g charges) 



TURMDM/H 
INTO A 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
—in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 
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CHARLES ATLAS. D»n< 330 «♦ 

IIS E. 33rrf Itr»l t N»w Y>r% 10, H Y. 
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